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He said slowly: "No, I suppose we can't."
And then: "But, Doreen, silly as it may seem,
it is all against my better judgment to keep her
here."

"Not when she is ill."

" I can't forget that she is jealous/'

"I think she'll get over that. I think she
must realise that, when we are married, all that
part of her life is over. We can't both marry
you."

" I don't think she ever thought of that."

" I expect she did," said Doreen, making a face;
and then, very lovingly: "Surely when we be-
have so kindly to her she will repay it by being
different, and get over any silly petty jealousies
she may ever have had/*

" Well, we hope so," he said.

When Hilda Neale got up again they were
shocked by the change in her appearance. Her
hair, which had been merely speckled and
streaked with grey, had now gone quite white*
Incidentally it made her look much younger and
framed her face with something akin to beauty.
It gave her a kinder look. She seemed to have
shrunk to nothing, and it was obvious that she
had very little strength by the way that she
moved.

But when Doreen came to talk to her she found
herself up against that fortress again, the fortress
which refused to be besieged.

She said: "Miss Neale, you mustn't worry
about the future, you must not let anything stand
in the way of your getting well. You'll be stay-
ing here, you know.